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WE NEED MORE NEW STORIES... SO PLEASE SEND US YOURS!

I am relating my experience in praise of ladies with both experience and knowing what she wants.


I am 35, married to a 27 year old career woman. You know what career does to sex-life? Hardly much time for sex. When she comes back, she's too tired for anything "vigorous". I end up stroking her body that is unaware of my touch. My cock stands at attention and no where to release the built-up tension!

So I sometimes turned to IRC and ICQ to release my pent-up emotions. Though mostly I tune to looking out for "available girls or women", I have to balance this with doing my work. The good thing is that I'm on-line at my office. So while working I can fool around a bit. This is one of my "Catch"

I used my "search" function in ICQ to look specifically for "matured" women. I figured they are there out of boredom or searching for some excitement. So we can start with some understanding of where we are going. I found this lady. She's 40. And she communicates rather well. So I know she's educated. Education is important here so that she knows what I'm after without me having to be too crude about it.

We exchanged messages. Initially it was just who are you - What are you doing - Where are you - kind of thing. Then I proceded to more sexual conversation. You know, like how often and which position a woman likes - not too direct. I manage to gather that she is a bit neglected by her husband. This went on for quite a while. Then I proceded to the next level.

I gave her my phone number and kept pleading how much I want to hear her voice. After a bit of persuation, she relented. She called me using her handphone. CLIP is very useful! I then could get her handphone number and called her back again and again. The conversation becomes more intimate. At last, I brought up the suggetsion that we meet. I was willing to go to her office. That took some persuation too. The keyword is persistent, brothers!

I went to her offfice. Bringing to her some brochures. To her office people I'm just another salesman on official busimess. Luckily she has a whole room to herself. I couldn't help staring at her lips and her full breasts. And I noticed that she was quite hairy for a a lady. I remember the wise old folks say that hairy ladies have a high libido. We depart after lunch-time. I called up her again and started a more lewd conversation. I commented and complimented on her features. I particularly told her how I much wanted to reach out and squeeze her breasts (my wife doesn't have smallish brests) and kiss her lips. Then I told her about her body hairs on her arms - that she should be easily aroused. I asked her if she's wet down under. To my joy, she admits that she's really really wet and her cunt is throbbing. This time it didn't take much persuasion to allow me to come again to her office.

I went there and waited until it was towards the end of her office hours. I then went up into her office. Ax I approached the door, I noticed the little peek-through window on her door was already covered up. So I know she's prepared for our intimacy. She locked the door after I entered. I could see that she was very high. I went closer to her and kissed her. She kissed me back. She whispers, "Oh, I'm not supposed to be doing this…..Why am I doing this with you?" repeatedly.

I didn't answer. I keep kissing her. She kissed me back. She shoved her tongue into my mouth. I was holding her shoulder and her waist. She took one of my hands and placed it on her breast. I started squeezing her breast and she moaned and moaned. I brought her to her executive chair and I sat on her computer chair both of which have wheels so I could adjust our relative positions. I raised her dress to reveal her majestic breasts. I brought down her bra and played with her nipples. I took turn to massage and suck her nipples and I was rewarded with her moans of pleasure.

She leaned backwards and slided down to a semi-reclining position on her chair. That made it easier for me to slightly loosen her long gown and then slided my hand between her panties to reach down to her pubic area. I reached for her clit. She jerked as I felt that small erect clit and start to give it a rub. She shuddered with pleasure from an orgasm after a little while of working on her clit. She wanted some more. I rubbed her again, enjoying the view of her face in ecstasy. I really enjoy seeing her having so much pleasure. She was really wet. She was really hot. I figured it was time to introduce her to me.

I unzipped my pants, and released my cock which was dying to be free. I brought her hand to feel my erection. She grasped the cock and squeezed it. Then I could feeel a tighter grip. She was coming again. There was a litlle noise outside. I couldn't make out what it was. But somehow, she recovered her senses. She looked at me with a weak smile and said she'd love to have more but she has to go back to fetch her kids from school. We dressed up. I kept looking at her as she dressed up.

We walked out of her office. We kissed again inside the lift as we went down. Then we walked to the carpark as she went to her car and I went to mine.

I am still in contact with her. My next plan is to fuck up her real good. She knows it too. I think she too is dying for a wild love-making. I think a hotel-room would be very cosy. We both know that is the only direction left for us to go. Just a matter of time. I will write in again when that happens. In the mean time, wish me luck brothers. If I do get her, I don't mind sharing her with some of you lucky people. 
